ptriclrt Prime tflyrt. 

/>#M*iUbeteeu«yoHby the ftllableof whit you feaUd* 
Hltiyyyet giue me Icaue , now came you in there parts } y^ ei1 


>»• 




were yeu bred ? , 

Mm TheKing my father did In TmpJus Jem me 
*JV,1 cruel! <f/>««with his wicked wife, 
r>id fcckc to muder me s and bauing wooed a villains 
Jo attempt it, who hauing drawnc to doo’r, 

A ctewol Pwatscame.ind rclcued me, * 

fought me to Mecalin?., -• 

, / put good fi^whether will you hauc me ? why do t you weejitj 

it maybeyouthinke me an i mpofturc, no good faith, I am the 
daughter of King Perie/tt, iCgood Kjug Vtuelkt be. 

Pgr. Hoe, f Jvihexnuj ? 

H«B. Calles my Lord.? 

* Per. Jhou art a gtaye and noble CounccHor, 

Mofl: wife in general) , tell me ifthou canft, wb»t this maiden, 
Or what is like to be, that thus hath made me w«epe ? 

5 /M 1 know net but here* the regent fir of Mttdrnt , fpeafo 

nobly of her, 

hjf (be ncuerwould tell bet parentage, 

Iking demanded that fbe would fit fyU and weeps* 

Pgr, Oh the me honored fir^iwc me a gafli, put 

me to prefent paitie, leaft this great fca ©fioy c$ rufbing rpemnw 
ore- bcarc the fliore of my mortality ,»r»4 drowtie *«c with their 




And found at fea againc s 0 HtlUe**!, 

Pownc on my,kflccs tbanhc the ho y god as loud 
As thunder threatens vsj this is — * 

What was my mothers name? tell me but that, 

¥©r truth can newer be eonfirmd enough, 

Though doubts did cuer fieepe, -- -* 

Mm. firft fir, I pray what is your Title ? 

P#r, I am Pericles ofTyrt , but tell me now my 
Drownd Qucenes name, as in the reft you laid, , 

Thou haftbecne Godlike peffetft.the bare ofK^ngdom^ 



Pericles prince of 'Xyrt. 

And another like to Pericles thy father, 

//*% 1$ it no more to be your daugbter,thca to fay,oiy Mo- 
liicrs na meiv\«s,T bmfa, Tixtftvw my mother, who did end the 

rtjifliitc I 

p#r. Now blcflt ngon thee, rife, thou art my cbilde. 

Giue njefrcfh garments, mine ownc HeHtcaum, fhe is not dead 
at tk/«,as fhe flaould hauebene by fauage Clctn , fiiee {hall 
tell thfcall,when thou {halt kneele,and iuftific inknowIedgc,.{he 
isthy very Princes. who is this f 
Ij e l!' Sir tts the Gouernor of AfitsliiH, who hearing of your 
melancholy didcometo fee you* 
p t r. 1 embrace you»giue me my robes ; 

I am wild in my beholding. Oh heauen bleffc my girle. 

But heatke.what Muficks ihis.HellvaMHsfuiy 

Tell him ore point by point, for yet he feemes to dote, / 

How fure you are my daughterjbut wher'a this Muficke ? 
HttlMy Lord, I hcare none, 

Ptr. None, the Mufickeof thefphearesjid my LM4rt»4g 
lj[. It is not good to crofic him / giue him way. 

P,r. Rareft founds do ye not b:aie? 

Lr/Muficke my Lord, I bearc. 

Ter. Moft heauenly muficke 
It nips me vuto lificning , and thieke (lumber 
Hangs vpon mine eycs.lct me red. 

Ljf A pillow for his head, fo leaue himalL 
Well my companion friends, if this but anfwercto my iuft be- 
Jiefe, ile well remember you. 

DUh<*. 

DUh. My Temple (lands in Ephefut, 

Hie dice thether,and doe vpon mine Altar factifice.There when 
my maiden priefts ate met togethet.before all the people reueale 
how thou at lea didft lofe thy wife, to monrnc thy crofle with thy 
daughters call and giue them repetition to the like , or perforrae 
my bidding.or thon liueft in woe, doo’t,and nappy by my bluer 
bow, awake and tell thy dreame. 

*P<r. Celeftiail®<4»Goddcfic>rfrj«>#<»e, 
r will obey thee : Hiked*#/* Mill. Sir. 

Ptr,. 



